Gustave Flaubert Letters

I was several days without knowing where the princess was.
She was to have come to get settled in Paris, and send me word
of her arrival. Today at last I learn that she is at Saint-
Gratien where I shall go on Sunday evening probably. Any-
way your commission shall be done next week.

You must forgive me, for I have not had for the last two
weeks ten minutes of freedom. The revival of Ruy Bias which
was going to be put ahead of A'isse had to be pu-t off (it was
a hard job). Well, the rehearsals are to begin on Monday
next. I read the play to the actors today, and the roles are to
be verified tomorrow. I think it will go well. I have had
Bouilhet's volume of verse printed, the preface of which I re-
wrote. In short I am worn out! and sad! sad enough to croak.
When I have to get into action I throw myself into it head
first. But my heart is breaking in disgust. That is the truth.

I have seen none of our friends except Tourgueneff, whom I
have found more charming than ever. Give a good kiss to
Aurore for her sweet message, and let her kiss you for me.

Your old friend
CCV,   To GUSTAVE FLATJBEBT

Nohant, 7 December, 1871

The money was stolen, I did not receive it, and it can not be
claimed, for the sender would be liable to a suit. Thank the
princess just the same for me, and for poor Mademoiselle de
Flaugergues whom by the way, the minister is aiding with 200
francs. Her pension is 800.

You are in the midst of rehearsals, I pity you, and yet I
imagine that in working for a friend one puts more heart in
it, more confidence and much more patience. Patience, there
is everything in that, and that is acquired.

I love you and I embrace you, how I would like to have you
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